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How to Live one Day to God. 
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ben you frft awake. 
HEN waking in the morning ſay; 
O Lord preſerve my Soul thisDaz, , 

From every Evil let me free, 
And give me power to live to thee. 
Accept my praiſes, wich my pray'r, 
For thy protecting love and care, 
Who plac'd thy Angels round my bed, 
To ſkreen from harm my naked head. 


When ari if ing from your Bed. 


O Lord | as from my Bed I riſe, 

80 may my Body meunt the Skies, 
With joyful ſpced, at that great Morn, 
When it ſhall from its Duſt return. 
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4 5 Putiing on your Cloaths.. wat "& 


As now 51 put my Raiment on, 
N thou co- eternal Son 


That in thy Righteoufbels array 155 2 55 
1 at laft lt UP. 0F Head. 


e 5 
| Leaving the Room. 2 Pris, 20 
weet Jeſus, thou my guardian be, 
Y 3 JAnd give me power to live to: thee, 
„ [My foul and body both protect,” + 
Nnd all my works and ways n 5 | BT Ont 
>. , Waſhing yourſelf. ie, 7 te; 
Water indeed 8 0 la, N 
Tis only thou canſt waſn our ſin, 
hat I with the may have apart, © 
rd waſh my hands, my hea , my beart.. 
At Breakfaſt. "28-2 
'P Lack whene er I taſte my Food. 1 
May I be mindful: of thy blood, 
bro? which the bread. of life is given 
o ſaints on earth, and all in; heaven. 


Going to Sabool, or Labour. 

Lord direct my heart and hand, 

o think and att by thy de N 
\nd let it be my great conce tn 
hy holy lawn forenps. lea: er F 
ceking for criſnable food, N TIN. 
et me not fs again againſt my Gods, „„ 
Let not vain- things-have al my n, e 
Pot worthy ofithe mann 
- At-L our * 
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| honeſt labour whilſt employ'd, . 
by: Perro the wit of Goo: ; 
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let hy bleſfing « now come 7: IM 
My. honeſt Induſtry eo crow. 
Returning from Labour at Noon. 


_- The fiery chariot of the Sun, 

3 No half its radient courſe has run, 

| May | thus haſten to my Goal, 
Till days and hours ſhall ceale to roll. 
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F Before Dinner.. 
| 8 O Lord, thou haſt a table. ſpread, 
# Poochſafe to ſanctify our bread; 
And let the noble gift be given, 
Hgread that merch. dowa from baren 5760 
=> 5. As Dinner. \ 196,437 T1020 5 


0 Lord the iches of thy grace, 
Demand the: moſt exal ed pruite; © 
Thy very bleſſings cry aloud, 
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I ' Ys Sive e to the donor. Godas r 
EE Aſier Dinnen. u | 45. 
IN LORD thou hiſt m y body fed, a 

8 Vouchſate to give e g bfead; 


And grant that I ſuſtain'd thereby, 
May live with, thee eternally: / 2th 6s". 
 . Returning to. Labaun. 
Eturning toy ny. —— 
Thy ho — help to we nerd, 11 


Support me ſtill this afren x bi gage 
And 8 me 9 mk: 2wa >. | 3, 
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5 Kerb rn 'ng to myRacthly homme, 
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The earth a dreary waſte Aenne ir 50A 


8 e #; X 4 * 5 "I We, e T : Fa 4 8 2 5 
e ee As Labour. | Is Sy 3233 * 
95 | > * * * * het lk * 8 — 
"Ja Jon thy bleſſings, Lord, I prays. ©. 
On what remains to d» this Ha, . 
And grant that my defign- may be, | 
Whale“ er 1 do, to do. ia ture. 
7. vic by 
; Returning from Work, > - ds ba 
| A 
As now I lay. wy buſineſs by, go fra en”. Fl 
G anr, deareſt Lord, that w en Lie, 
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M. (aſk of i ife as this Days toilt®! 74 
May be _— with a mile: * 9 E % 
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My friends with jv. Hee. * 0.1 G 
Sweet Jeſus, when I'm call, ed he Ces ba 
May Oo” meet with. thee, am | 1 880 
And in the hleſt eternal home, A001 DR 
A refuge find from ev ſtorm. 2 
In wg ce. 


The glebe of golden I phe 0 een 
how quick the evening ſhades coe o 
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And all a gloomy afpect beats, 
Thus chy bla A if Wirheld, p 
My ſoul's with loom ah arne ee 
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Till thou my let Feturh ik”, 42 — i re 
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( 6 17 gut 
55 Be ore Supper, 

Forvid: t Lora 1 | mold ſup, 

And then like Juc as throw it up; 
And ſinning my dear Maſter fell, 
Dooming thereby my ſcul to 9 5 
Rather like John let me recline 
My head on that dear breaſt of thine, 
At ones receiving from my God, 

* bleſſing er "_ and food | 

© LenSavaitgen and Gin! with 1 
And grant that I may ſup with then 
Come fill my heart with thy rich grace, ; 
And * tongue to ſing thy praile-. 


* Aer Supper. 


| ole! chank thee for this food, 


- 1 bleſwihy name for every good; 


þ kindly doſt my wants ſ fopplys 

And always hears' thy children rx. 
Nuri your Bed. Cbamber- (ox 20“ 
Now Lord 1 leave the buſy world. 1 
And would retire to thee my God. * I "y | 
Odeareſt Saviour hear me pra y,... 
Forgive the Evils of this Day; 

Blot gut my every wilful fin, - 

And what in thy pure eyes has been 
Imperfect, or might be adhor'd 

* . 0 172 wo Lord. 


* 
, 


81 4 


Undreſſi Ing. E 
Fer long I muſt uncloath'd appear, - 
Before the Lord's impaitial Bar; 
And diſembodied thergawait 

The ſentence of my final ſtate. 

But O dear Saviour let me not 

But there found naked or forgot 


By thee my Lord, but let my dreſs 


Be all thy perfect righteouſneſs. 


Ly ) ing down in Bed, 


Sweet Jeſus, on thy downy breaſt, 
My head reclin'd, O let me reſt; 
Ne pillow thy dear boſom be, 
© My kind protecting Saviour chee, 
If fancy rove in airy flight, 
Conduct ,t to the realaTs of li ght, 
And in the midnight gloom d 
The glories of æternal Day. 


Malin in the Nighe, 


o Lord thy excrdiarcan Thdek,- 
Thy ſervant thou haſt kept in peace, _ 
Still keep me in this midnight hour, 
From the ſeducer's boaſted power; 
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No ſubtle foes can thee ſu | 
Thecefare in quiet ſhall they a 


Whom IraeÞs 28 enge to der, 
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Neo lleep or darkneſs know thine CO. 
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WAKE: my Soul awake and ery, 
| | 5 | To GOD that reigns on high; 

1 Len thouſand theuſand P. ailes briag, k 
| . 
* | him that "ues the Sky. ; | 
129 |  Hofannaticin' the High Strains, f 


= That mortal Breath can take, W : "my by 
55 But you that 1111 ine heat; erly Plains, S 
g Shall give him higher Prai' e e 

Ye Angels that! beh-!d his Face, 
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| But did. you Know, tedeeming Grace, + 78 Ree 
BB e V.oices higher. LIES 
0 e Spirits bleffd «do un the e Race, 
| 1 And W vi en ; > Save 5 fs 584 
8 ke Juin in che gr at, Red: e ems. Pp fs < q- 527 Nod 4 
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aue en eee e ng, 
t A [ Praiſe toG d, tre mig my King. 
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